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Stay not within the partene, let it tiemble in the gale 5

Bare every shrub, this day doth naught or leaf or fruit retain.

Baqf, amid the garden lie the leaves in sad dcray;

Meseems, low lying there, against the wind of Fate they plain.

Baqi is the last great poet of the Suleymanic age. Indeed,
as we have seen, the greater part of his literary career falls
within the period succeeding the reign of the Lawgiver; but
as it was under that Sultan that he won his reputation and
earned his title of Poet King, and as it was in connection
with him that his most splendid successes were achieved,
he is justly classed as one of the band of brilliant writers
who did so much to enhance the lustre of this glorious reign.l

The names mentioned in this chapter and in the preceding
are of course those of the most distinguished poets only.
With writers springing up in scores on every side under the
fostering hand of Suleyman, and with vast tracts of fresh
territory being added to the Empire, in many of which there
was a more or less Turkish population with its due proportion
of poets now to be reckoned as Ottomans, it has become
more hopeless than ever to attempt in a work like the present
anything approaching a complete list of even the more respec-
table among the endless writers whose names crowd the pages
of the old biographers. Consequently not a few poets have had
to be passed over who, had they appeared somewhat earlier,
would have received an honourable mention in our history.

There are, however, one or two poets who, while hardly
calling for any detailed notice, ought not to be altogether
overlooked. Among these is the crazy Jelflf of Brusa who
wrote two mesnevis, one on the story of Leyla and Mejnun,
the other on that of Khusrev and Shfrfn, as well as a number

1 [From a pencil-note in the margin of the manuscript it appears that the
Author intended at this point to add some remarks on Bdqi's influence throughout
the whole of the Classical and the first part of the Transition Period. ED.]